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CITYSIDE

The Trend Toward
Public Confession

BY GENE SHERMAN

Whatever happened to
the private citizen? He is
with us no longer, and let
us mourn his passing.

Once privacy was a cher-
ished and jealously guard-
ed asset; now it’s a luxury

few can afford. And, evi-
dently, few really want.

Thig eomes to mind with
William XK. Zinsser's arti-
cle on privacy lost in Ho-
rizon. The trend is toward
confession and publie
view.

Let a body seek privacy
and he is branded an anti-
social misfit who hates
people. It is too bad. The
old philosophers used to
say being alone was good
for the soul, but today’s
warn of a trauma.

1f you are alone you're
sick, see?

There was a time when
a man with a drinking
problera tried hard to keep
it quiet. To be a dope ad-
dict was to bring disgrace
to one’s family. To admit
peccadilloes was a signal
sin.

No more.

You publish your mem-
oirs and you load them
with lechery, love and li-
cense. You tell how it feels
to take a fix of H and you
dredge through the murky
memories of lost week-

ends for some alcoholic
shockers. - :
You confess your sins

ing not sackcloth and
ashes but beaucoup loot
from the royalties.

Your miserable life is
made into a movie and
you are the toast of the
town, Everybody knows
all about you. That's the

public way it goes these
days.

*

No longer are there skel-
etons in every closet. They
have been taken ouf,
brushed off and placed on
pedestals. Confession these
days is not only good for
the soul but for the pocket-

_book.

] am a man who likes
to pull the blinds at night.
1 subscribe to the idea
that a man’s home is his
castle and in lieu of a
moat I lower the shades.

Is that bad? Do I have
to leave the blinds up for
the pleasure of the curi-
ous? Am I suspect because
1 want a little bit of peace
occasionally to call my
own?

Am 1 off the team_be-
cause | keep some things
to myself?

*

Do not snoop through
my life, if you please. It
is not an open book, and
its circulation is limited.
What makes you think I
have to answer to the poll-
ster's questions? Just be-

publicly and emerge Wﬁlﬁro \?gtas?:gﬁ_ ﬁsks them?
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# . And right after the e

By Interlandi

lection, our President

went over and poked this Russian in the stomach
with his finger. . . and that's };\ow World War

111 started .

1

Who gave the magazine
people my address? Who
gave the insurance map
my phone number? It's a
terrible situation.

Privacy, says Zinsser,
is going out of style, and
with it the once valued

virtues of modesty, taste
and good manners. It's all
part of the psychiatric era.

Once the man who was
trusted was the one who
kept his own counsel. But
these days if you don't
bapple your life gwa)z you
are suspected of harboring
dreagful_inhibitions.

*

1 love groups, when I'm
group-mooded. I like to
feel 1 belong. I want peo-
ple to know me. 1 want
to give, see? !

But not the whole store.

T
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Yes, there is something worse

than an atom bomb

The abject fear of it

ENEMIES want us to believe they have a
secret weapon—a gas which saps men’s
strength and willpower, leaving them no
courage to fight, no desire to resist.

It is true—Russia has such a weapon—fear.

Fear of Russia’s nuclear bombs and missiles
has turned too many Americans into cowards

and appeasers. They cry that an thing would

be better than atomic death . ... Would it?

_would slavery?

“Give me liberty or give me death” was
the courage that created and built America.
We need to remember and revive it.

The courage of character can make us safer
than all the shelters in the world — safer and
happier, because we would have self-respect.

Appeasers can never become anything but
serfs. Would such a life be worth living for

anyone who calls himself an American?
WARNER i Worse than war is the fear of it. Fear and
S:VVA&SEY ' fearful people deserve no place in this
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